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advance, which was followed forty-eight hours later by a second
similar effort. The Germans, somewhat disturbed by these
defeats, changed their methods and once more began to pack
their forward zone more heavily. But the only result in the
battle of October 4th was to swell their own losses, without
preventing our making continued headway. By now all the
Gheluvelt-Broodseinde high ground was in our hands and
a good bag of prisoners with it. But the Passchendaele
ridge still lay ahead of us, and Haig, despite the handicaps
of the weather, now become unfavourable again, the almost
impassable ground, and the reluctance of his subordinates to
call upon their all but worn-out troops for yet further exhausting
efforts, was inflexibly resolved to attain it. So yet further
attacks followed—five of them before the end of October, each
one with smaller and smaller forces and for yet smaller and
smaller objectives, and all of them attended by merely trifling
success. The offensive was now petering out through sheer
lack of power to drive it home in the terrible conditions pre-
vailing, and its last dying episode occurred on November 4th,
when the few troops still left fit to carry out an attack at last
crowned the ridge and secured Passchendaele. It was from
the strategical point of view nothing more than a barren trophy ;
the Flanders coast and the submarine bases were still in German
hands and within a few months all the ground we had so
painfully won at a cost of well over a quarter of million casual-
ties, was to be voluntarily abandoned to the enemy. Still more
unfortunate was the depressing effect on military and national
morale of this exhibition of the patent deficiency of British
generalship, which could sacrifice so much for so little. The
evil fruits of Passchendaele were felt all through the remaining
months of the war, and even to-day we have hardly lost all the
bitterness of their savour. In them is to be found the cause
of much of the subsequent unpopularity of the Army or of any
form of military service, and of the national unwillingness to
face in good time the ugly possibility of future war, which for
so long blunted Britain's right arm and crippled her influence
for peace in a bellicose world.
A few days before this belated end to the long ordeal of the
army in the Flanders swamps, the disaster which had befallen
the Italians at Caporetto had necessitated the despatch of Plumer
with four British divisions and Foch with seven French
divisions to their aid. This untimely contretemps not only called
a halt to our operations in the north, but also had unfavourable
reactions on a new and very different type of attack, then in full
course of preparation further south in the Third Army area
before Cambrai.

